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	The man from wild space!

To start a story you need a hook a metaphorical hook but a hook none the less, it could be about war, death, romance, hell it could be about space if you want it to be. Another need is setting, a place and a time, its the year 2100 and I'm living in the lovely mitten state Michigan. Next if your story's about a person you need a protagonist and that's me Keean Trinity, well its general Trinity for most, I'm 17 and I fought for four of those years. before that I was trained to be a souless killing machine. My whole life I was trained to fight for a country I didn't see until I was 10, a country that was destroyed, a WORLD DESTROYED...a whole solar system destroyed, colonies on mars, Jupiter, moons of Saturn, our own moon all destroyed, reduced rubble and ash, with hundreds of billions dead because of one person...one woman who launched missiles all over the world... Now theres only a few million that I know of and I'm a leader of a couple thousand of those people. most are soldiers, old friends... And soldiers in training... For what? I don't know a threat unseen, or maybe blind ignorance I don't know. war and training that's all I've ever done, that's all i know .

Most people would think I would've kicked the bucket by now or at least gone insane. But no...no, martial arts, vehicular warfare, weaponry, strategy, stealth I know it all and that knowledge kept me alive it made me the most feared thing on the battlefield I was notorious...I was a legend. the Russians they called me 'zapuht maro mohctp" it means the "the west's little monster" I hated the name because they were wrong. I wasn't the monster I was the man they brought in to kill the monster and that is exactly what I did and now, now the world has changed and it doesn't have monsters anymore so there's no need for monster hunters anymore. If there's no war there's no need for soldiers right? Wrong. I've read many quotes and heard many more but there are two that came from two great men who lived long ago and those quotes still haunt me till this very day.

"So long as there are men, there will be wars" -Albert Einstein

"If we don't end war, war will end us" - H.G. Wells

War ended the world but didn't end us, and as long as there is men there will be monsters and when they appear i'll be there. I WILL BE THERE! to strike them down for I Keean "little monster" Trinity made a promise to god, the devil, who ever the hell was listening! THAT I WILL NOT DIE UNTIL I KILL THE BITCH DID THIS TO ME! TO THE WORLD! AND IF THERE'S ONE THING THAT I'M KNOWN FOR!IT'S! IT'S!...**it's that I keep my damn promises...**


End file.
